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THE GOLDEN HEART,

BY THRACE TALMOX.

(e, within a kingdom olden,
b thve Northland, cold and fair, ;
Wie v Spring grasses, soft and waving,
(srow from the Joe-giant's hair;

W e the God who gnards the rainbow,
Hears the wool grow on the flocks;

W aeee. upon each slanting suntoam,
Floateth (iua with beauteous locka :

1n 1ot Kmgdom was the order
Hoval, of the Golden Heart;

I1= devire, & golden medal,
=hapen by the Gnest ant

Vor. within a jewelled caskel,
like m precivus, sacred tiog,
Wie the henrt of Kisg Gastavas,
wwrden's winest, bravest king

o wingdom of affection,
1o 1ne homeland of our thought,
w e roun theslend and livings
Jears 11 oweel femembrance wrought *

e, the 1rae and woble spints,
Wae along Life's rugged steep,
Pager 10 note 8 struggling toiler,
|¢ perehanee, ho eni bul ereep.

Witk 1he (rendly haod full opea,
With the genial smile of ruth,

woeak they words of glowing courage,
\ap the hidden path of wruth,

5 - souls unchained by envy,
Falties ialy nothing base ;

Wi ey mount 10 the Immortal,
siaop 1o wear the humblest grace.

Lieoe the fiends, who. round our hearthstones,
Witk their worke of love and cure,

Wt our lives serene and blissfal,
Halowed sll our fate with prayer.

A’ ool gold ean make hearts golden,
Nat e deed of lofty dole ;
ot the depihless words of passion,

P

|.ve embalmed within the woul.
ety wnod.,

For lhe.l\'ln.hnl Er.
MRS. HADDEN.

CHAPTER XII

or Jamie Hadden joined the Know Noth-

Hle did not think of doing it when he

went out of the house that Wednesday evening.
He Liad not the remotest idea that he would ever

a0 i,

since his mother, Ada, and Julia—to say

wthing of his father—were so opposed to it.

Bat J

erome Baker met him at the gate. He

vad there, waiting for him in the stinging cold ;
sod, when James came out, he beckoned to him,
sod said, “ Come,” with the mystery of his order
i his tones and his whole air. Shoulder to

alivti

ler, they weut on towards the other village

scross the river, their heads close together,
Jerowe intently speaking, James intently list-

ening

they

. When they reached the main street,
torned down it toward the Town Hall

When they came opposite the Hall, they halted
ulong tima at the side of the street; Jerome

Inlxan

palm,

the d

1o

iz wnd resticulating with s finger on his
Jumes listening with thoughtful eyes on
wa'y lighted Hall windows where the meet-
of the order were held. At length, with

slowest steps, they went down the path to the

Hall

door; to halt again when they reached it;

10 balt there until, just as James was turning

Thaiin

tu return to the street, some men, some of

the best men of the village, came out into the

dane

wid saw James, and spoke to him ; sha-

bing hands with him, telling him they were glad

13 see

iim there; drawing him in while they

tuszed, shaking his hand; drawing him in, and

€losiy
A

md J

Ads sbout it,

# the wide, heavy door, behind him.

vd so now, cousin Ada, I'm in for it!”
ames the next day, when he was telling
“1'm sorry, as true as I live, I

sl that I've joined them; for, somehow, it

Beeing

sand miles from me.

to put mother and you all off ten thou-
I felt this from the very

wiment that 1 gave myself up to join them, I

1
ALAW

you'd all half-hate me for it.”
h, James, we shan't!”

“No, you won't, any more than one of the

aupe's

weep

sl o

would. But you'll pity me. You'll be
nr over me as the rest of the angels are
o do, when any of us mortals go wrong.

I tell you, Ada, you don't kuow the need
« 14 of this movement we are making! You

o't

thing

He was interrupted by Kate’s coming in, with

the B

i ez not in one her sudden

poor
uld |

her

mark 10 that, as he had been doi
of B4 thinzs, for fear it would be

e

berin to know ; nor mother either! You
L here, both of you, where you never see
t—except little Kate, and she is no
« Ustholic than I am, in mnliy; only she
sshe s, But she dou't know "——
“i7ht, pleasant face she always had, (when
erying,
il1! for her “old mother” and for “dear
wiand.”) She brought a fine linen hand-
f, 10 tell James be *“ must put a
to the rest
intirely,
James received the bandkerehief,

day.”

*t nodded his thanks, and then said, *

You're & mice little girl, Kate, did you

Were not little Kate's eyes bright then? did

e not laugh then?
Uoed make ber face one of the i

EVer

did not the warm

se3? and huhunaneof&lhppiﬂf She

dme dor this, in fact. She was a long time

hitting

upou her ostensible ples. For every

Peassnt word of James's was gweeter than

bone
Wa

' her. She could live and be
bird, s whole week, upon a word,

or
» 90k of Lis. She kept herself tidier e
“het Irish girl at F——, for his
size, kept the house tidier
oy

~——; 50 that many & visiter said to Mrs.
fadden, “ Your kitchen is as pleasant as & par-
or, Mre. Hadden,” It made little Kate grate-
fil; wade her grateful to hear Mrs. Hadden re-
b s she always did—* It is all little Kate's

“iing. 1'm the worst hand
tings steaight,”
% was wheu Jamie held
“Mer up in bis band to look through

5 eyes, with bright
m th

the
and

ug

“wrest apple he could find, and giving it to
b = knew she would like it best out of his

far you,” said lie) i tof
inghing, itle Kate, going ou

inded o & littla story
James, of

the

Just
ul ]

[

¢
%
i

But it was
the

probation and
em, went ronud.:;ar the clear windows,
pohghjd floor, the erderly srray of chairs
Ulensils,
Here's 4 nice Baldwin for you, Kate,”
Ut of the dish before him the largest

&

§

And, yer honor live until I can do the
the

and with ber e of tears.

had ago
®, of & beggar in old m';:‘ when
Squire gave him a shilling, seid, 8s
doue 1o James— And, yer honor live on-
tan do the same for you."”

Did I tell you about the extract they show-

sgil

£

:kl:defmm the leader of a late Catholic paper?”

James, drawing

3 himself from the
Flomy abstraction in whiehhh;‘mu'uing

fiuce Kate went out,

o Jamie; what was it?
Wiy, the writer (the editor, of course) said,
talk to them

i
.

o
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Tillotson ; “and it is
to me how he can have such
ious sect, in this day.
the old i those of Popery
far as enlightened nations are con-
is,) have turned to mere petrifac-
bnlk thers in their places; that
are, each in the self-same spot in
whmltsto::,'hn thelpiﬁtt’l::
day by day, rur.mgnit,
wm’ta‘:’&uzxmhnm ms. The
; see, Mr. Tillotson. 1t i.lge
seeking its way to the
i one form after another,
itimate one of ifs time, the
no other time. Don't you
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“ What do you make out to be the form, the
legitimate form, of this time?"”

Mr. Tillotson, by the way, although a well-
read man, so that he fully comprehended the
meaning of Mrs. Hadden's long words, had far
less lan than that lady, so that he always
dmﬁn undertaking to quote her liter-
ally.

“Look about you, and see all that we are
doing, all that we feel, in this day,” replied
Mrs. Hadden, speaking with the readiest fiu-
ency. “We hate the scaffold! We hate it so
intensely, that we hate the law, the jury, and
the judge, that place even the m there.
I'should do it, as troe as I live, if I didn't rea-
son and work upon myself. The spirit of this
time is an enlightened spirit. 1 to say
‘ enlightened spirit,’ for this is a mere parrot
in the way half the people use it. What
mean is, that there is light here, light there,
light almost everywhere, so that, if one does
ever 50 bad a deed—for instance, if you, Mr.
Tillotson, commit a murder, I, at this stage of
enlightenment, am not a blind brute, to judge
you, without looking an instant at circumstan-
ces, a8 if yon were a brute; to employ all the
brute force I can call out, to put you to a
death of torture ; the more torture the better,
People used to do this, Catholics and Protest-
ants. People will never do it again, neither
Catholies nor Protestants.”

Mr. Tillotaon waa silent, thinking the matter
over; and Ada told Mrs, Hadden about the
Catholic editorial that was giving James so
much trouble.

“Yes, I saw it. They showed it to me,”
said Mr. Tillotson, turning again, thoroughly
aroused, to address James.

James bowed, his face flushed with excite-
ment.
%That is nothing,” said Mrs. Hadden. “Don't
you see? When I was in Philadelphia, two
years ago, I attended Catholic services one
moruing, at St. John’s church, and heard a
sermon from—I don’t remember what the
text was—but it was some of those puu’gn in
which Christ of the kingdom of light
and the kingdom of darkneas, the kingdom of
this world, the kingdom of God. And the
priest (a ﬁx:‘, venerable man he was, with the
gentleness of s John about him, and at the
same time the zeal of a Peter,) defined what
and where the two opposite kingdoms are, of
course. Of course, believing, as I no
doubt, he sincarsly did, (although 1 and
sm now, sincerely sorry for the natare of hie
belief,) he could do nothing fess than place
the church, the Catholic church, in the king-
dom of light ; sli out of the church in the king-
dom of darkness—as he did, in plain terms.
He said, his voice trembling with his zeal and
emotion, ‘ You will ask me why I say this to
on so often? My answer is, I aay it so often,
use it is one of the greatest and most sol-
emn of all truths.” Well,so you see, all of you,
how it is with the Catholics. You see that
all Protestants are to them precisely what those
we call ‘impenitent sinners’ are ta ps, who
are in the Protestant churches. Think how
some of us denounce and threaten them!
Think whether we have any roncessions to
make to them, as sinners, | mean, or ever will
have. But who of us, thst denounce snd |
threaten the most, that concede the least, ever
think of such a thing as employing physical
torture, or any sort oh mere trht;nud for:a ;nd
proscription, against them, in ay on
all kno': though, what wa did, we Protestants,
1 mean, to all the Quakers we came across,
less than two centuries ago; how we hanished
them, put them to death, and hunted them, as
if they were mad dogs. I wonder if we would
do the same, in these times, toward any seat
that could arise!”

“ We wouldn't,” n James, coloring.

“No!™ interrn his mother; *“but we
are Protestants still, even as we were Protest-
ants then. The Catholics would not, here in
this land, and in this age, any more than we
would ; for Cstholics are men and womon,ijhurt
as Protestants are. Like us Protestants, they
are moulded, to a certain exteant, in all the lTi-l'it
and practices of their notural and social life,
and in a greater degree, no doubt, than we any
of us know, of their spiri;.fusl life, too, byAaI:lt.lhs
ooo?enting influences of our times. And let
me’'——

“You're—it seems to me, you're a little too
fast there, Mrs. Hadden,” in Mr. Tillot-
son, 'g:lniing earnestly. It seems to me,
that while the great company of Protestants
comes forward more and more into the light,
the great entire body of Catholics stay back in
the dark; as Mr. (,(nhl paid—‘In the dark-

“I wonder if Mr. Custis has positive histori-
cal information of the birth-place, or the birth-
day, of Catholicismw,” asked Mrs. Hadden, pre-

ing to go on with her sewing.

“I suppose not,” answered Mr. Tillotson.
“T don't nmuha knows aﬁing abonut it,
any more I do; and I don’t know bat
little, I confess. 1 know everybody calls
it & dark religion.” i

“1 don’t know why it need be a dark reli-
tou'hoqs-hnd;ud i er "“idofug.a

measuring her seams.

most learned men that hava eyer lived,
the suthors of the Port Royal, Pasccl, Maasil-
lon, Nicole, 8t. B Fenelon, snd s host

ides, have written and left it for us, to read

g

£

“ Esquire an lhurmuwnm-—-
m-fl:&iu,h_ bl o g o

isi- | of what humility and love

are the expres-
sion. Not always,” Iooki::‘: from her m
Tillotson. “1 don’t o?euum believe

are not their judges. Oue, only, is their judge,
m_mmwﬁ,,"'ﬁz,, -
are in His and there I, for one, am
mﬁu'ﬂhs to leave them. He ia cer-
tainly merciful, very towards
them. He has let them take root branch,
hmonthenﬂh,uduthorkythatm His,

even the vilest that crawls.”

“ Your opinion, then, of our duty towards

Catholics is—what is your opinion on this

, Mrs. Hadden?" Mr. Tillotson
“What do you think we ought to do, if we
ought not to be Know Nothings ?"

“We ought to let them go on, unmolested,
with their own chosen rites and ceremonials,
until the spirit quite goes onz.:f them—of the
rites, | mean—and then the rites themselves
will fall. We ought to look upon them as men
and women lihmndus,e:rbl-of.ll the
sociabilities and amenities of every-day lifg;
capable of amuistiag, as a8 we
these and all ike qualities, when they meet
them in us. We ounght to be kind towards
them,hn:.womkind iu:nd-othn,l;: aim-
ing—Tlike an archer, at his target—to fix them
fast in Protestantism; but & T”d spirit of
meeknesa coming out of us, should make them,
in common with others, feel that we love Jesus,
and ‘have been with him.’ This is the only
way I would work upon them, :ron their love,
through my ewn. And it should all be spon-
taneous ; my good will and my good action to-
wards them. I would never fﬁl myself for it,
with my hands folded—as if I
saint—on my breast, and my lips drawn into a
pucker, ready to emit, oh, such wondrous words
of godiinuu and zeal! This is Mrs. Hovey's
way. Bhe slanders her neighbors beyond all
mercy. I know why it is,” sddruling herself
first to Mr. Tillotson, then to Ada; “I know
she is bitter and censorious becsuse she has
too much bitter bile in her stomach, poor wo-
man ; but this don't alter the fact that she has
very little love and Christian charity in her.
But she tries to convert her Irish girl, Julia.
She deplores her errors with uptu eyes and
clasped hands., She ann upon her one day
when I was in there, ‘Julia,’ said she, wink-
ing at me before Julia looked up, but when she
did look up, pulling on her ‘sanctimonious
face,” as Hood would call it. She went on—
‘ Julia, you go to mass every time the priest
eomes along, don't you?' ‘Yes, ma'am, every
time that I can I do.” ‘ And you confess all of
your sins to him ¥’ ‘All that T can think of

Jo, ma’am,’ lnoking up with a face to shame
Mrs. Hovey's low cunning. Is was honest and
pure, like »n dear litile blg s face. ‘Oh, well,
anid Mrs. Hovey, gathering herself up to & moni-
torial stiifness, sud folding her hands snugly
upon her breast, ‘don’t go to mass any more.
Let ms=s go. Go to our meeting, onr Sab-
bath-scheol, and’ The girl interrupted
her. She couldn’t bear another word. Tears
were in her eyes; her voice was all choked up
with tears, acd she looked up to Mra. Hovey,
like & ?oor, tempted, suppliant cresture, as she
said, slowly waving her , ‘And the very
last words my mother said to me, Mrs. Hove
when I came out past her at the door in JJ
Ireland, were, that if I didn’t go to mass and
confess my sius, I should lose my soul; and I
wonldn't lose my soul for all the meetings there
be in this town. It wes worth something to
see such & face ag Julia's was,” Mre. Hadden
added, looking through her tears. “I wanted
Mrs. Hovey to let the girl alone, and so I re-
minded her of what 8t. Paul said of a man's
conscience in connection with eating meat.
You remaember the passage? But she couldn't
wudematand I Gha atanidly ed ax shp h
gan, with saying that she couldn’t be satisned
if she didn't ‘do her duty’ towards the Catho-
lies, they were in such a great error, ”

“ Yes, well,” said Mr. Tillotzon, rmni to go,
“one can easily guess which is most likely to
renonnce her error, Mrs. Hovey's Julia or your
Kate.”

“] think so. Must you go, Mr. Tillotson ?
When you come again, I will contend less.
Perbaps 1 will. But this Know Nothingism
does take such hold of me! Have yoa heard,
by the way, what Esquire Clarkson said, when
ke came back from Tennessee? He has been
there, you know, to visit the Cavenders.”

“Yes, I know. But wast bave you refer-
ence to ?"

#To what he says upon the influences that
he saw therg, of Know Nothingism. A plant-
er, who was a dispassionate gpd nr{ intelli-
gent man, told Esquire Clarkson that be and a

many others were beginning to find out
ow much more efficient emigrant labor is than
slave, and to employ emigrants more and more
upon their plantations ; and that, on this very
ground, fthe i:u;tnl.ilon'fm &Ili:g into the
lhu.lothan—dg ually, of cogrse, but surely ;
and it would do every benevolent, patriotic
heart good to know that. Hut now, see how it
is! This planter said—and one can see that
he must be right about it—that, just so far as
this Know Nothingism checks emigration, and
yts emigrant labor at a discount, it quickens
Eluery and helps it op. T tell you, Mr. Tillot-
son, there is no end to the mischiefs it is do-
iuq‘; and I confess I have no pa e with it."
And I don't blame you a bit,” said Mr. Til-
lotson, -natoredly. “I shouldn’t have, if
I looked upon the matter just as you do.”

“It i1s strange that you do not, with your
soand, practical sense.””

“1 am slow, compared with you, Mrs. Had-
den. Perhaps I shall get mmi' to where yon
are, after a while.”

“Good! T greet you so far off "—sh
hands with h::: a:hl: mdl;:fy to go. “Stop;
let me go to the t an Aome grapes to
send to your wife and Mary. You've no idea

£

Y-
“Thaok you; but isp't it something to he
ashamed .ﬁ:’tdou,vith our single spre of
land, treat me nyhmgyto“s'lpu,upw-
one thi
agus, tomatoes, and thing another, all
the year round, while I, with my two hunénd
acres, can only offer you corn and 1
We're going to do better, though, an year.
is fgll of the Paradise she is going

She’s going to
everyw I believe.
ledge at the back of our garden, that has
such an eye-sore to me.”
Yes, Mrs, Hadden knew. She thought it a
rich 'ng.wmdvhhmmofwmy
he would give more for it thgn
an acre of his best land,
room for it a8 he bad, .
Mary seemed to be of the same mind, Mr,
Tillotson said, only she wanted a grape-vine on
one side. used to run over it like a kit-
ten, he said. He had seen her and her kitten
o the tip-top of it many a time, the kitten with
ber back and tail rei Ha_»_hrl’;: mya]}
standing there, 8a wir - b
as anything in ke ngﬂunwhm&qm
This was when
so, and her kLitten six
i both liked

iflheludgphnt; of

| where millions of “ feet of hewn timber,” and

e e hw:iulyonnmkuiilmwhdinlhamw pe
was born, to” "—r | wa

! the wondera of this
&r:‘,m&o#mm WO

although he !'ookuld!if he lnt:l:‘l:m how her
pulse was guickening and throbbi James
said msﬂtzlmf about being * md‘;?luy day,
when she would come, to go up and bring her.”

For the Natipnal Ers.

REMINISCENCES OF SUMMER TRAVEL. | g%

Cape Rouge and Falls of Montmorenci.
BY MINNTE MYRTLE.

2 The interest attached to places of historical
interest induced us to ride to Cape Rouge, so
called from the red appearance of the sands
upon the hillside. It is the point where Jaques
Cartier landed in 1635, with his little band of
explorers, the first who ascended the St. Law-
rence to Montreal. By them was made the
first settlement of that city, to which, however,
they gave the name of Ville Marie. At Que-
bec they only left their names as adventurers,
and went on, to aequire new titles to honor, and
the gratitude of posterity.

Cape Rouge is now an immense lumber yard,

millions of “feet of round timber,” are every
year prepared for the British market,

We were wandering about the very ordinary
little village, when we saw, far up on the hill,
8 picturesque_ cottage, embowered by forest
trees, with a winding path leading past it to an
observatory, overlooking the river. Being in
quest of of adventures, we were looking, with
longing eyes, to what realized to the letter the
wish of the poet—

“Mine be a cot beside the hill,
A bee-bive's hum shall soothe my ear,

A wiliowy Lrook that turns a will,
With many a fall, shell linger near”—

when the owner thereof appeared, and cordially
invited us, not only to ascend the hill, but to
partake of the hospitalities of his house. We
found it not lesa attractive within than without,
and were regaled, not only with such good
things as Englishmen's storehouses alone con-
tain, but various items of historical and local
interest, which magnified greatly the import-
ance of the place, and connected it forever in
our minds with delightful associations. As an
act of courtesy, it was something we do not
often experience on the thoroughfares of life,
and left a pleasant impression of the intelli-
gence and refinement of Canada seigneurs.
But, anywhere among the cottages of the
peasantry, if you are weary, you may walk in,

and be sure of & weleome, which will be spoken |

plainly by the countenance, if you cannot un-
derstand the language of the lips; and if you
ask for a glass of water, they will be almost
sure to offer you = glass of milk, and you will

of & “stranger in a strange place,” by looking
around upon the happy inmates, who have
sufficient pride and self-respect to arrange every-
thing in neat and tasteful order, without ren-
dering themselves haggard and care-worn by
undue anxiety and drudging labor. We were
particularly struck with the blithesome air and
msanper of those whose dwellings indicated
only the ification of the humblest wants.
The public rogds in the environs of Quebec
reminded us of the avenues of Washington, so
wide and grand they seemed, and the one which
led us to Cape Rouge was bordered by a coun-
try of peculiar beauty. A gentleman, who had
spent most of his life in Germauy, said it re-
K{::i dpo" _m:;"'o'f" &!"b‘f& Jifa i i ‘hﬁ
could hardly believe that he was not again in
Fatherland. We passed the farm of the rich-
est man in Quebec, and rode through the parks
of the Governor General of all the Canadas. |
The grounds were on a magnificent scale, but |
the house was nothing more than a fwo-story |
weoden house, painled yellow, and we were

| tips are sealed forever

feel amply repaid for the unpleasant sensation | #0d returns on Thursday evening, our captain

'almost to the confines of civilization at the

WASHINGTON, D. C., THURSDAY, AUGUST 7, 1856.

might enter within the gates, we were told
that, being Monday, it was not reception day,
and no en could prevail to obtain a de-
parture from rules which prohibited the
admission of stran but once a week. Very
S gl 1'““'?‘1?:'“5” phis

& glimpee o whose onl

light beyond those walls must be in im: I!I.l’-
tion; and how we longed to know somethin

from communication
with the outer world! We can imagine it to

be a blessed retreat for man ,and Sisters of
Charity are very far from liv{ng an idle or a
useless life, -

The Parliament House was burned a few
years since, with all its rich accumulation of
books and pictures, which no time or money
can restore; but the charred and crumblin
walls of the imposing structure still remain, s
monument of shame to those who, in an hour
?mmon and revenge, committed so base s

; Th_e Catholic Churches differ from all others,
in being open as freely on week days as on
Sundays, and, as we were passing, we ofter en-
te as we have felt we should like to do in
our own, and always found here and there,
throughout the building, humble worshippers,
kneeling before the Baviour or the Virgin,
moving their lips in prayer. It is a quie

plessant place to rest, when one is WEeary, an

to the soul it must be ever gratifying and elo-
valing to study such pictures as adorn the
Cnthednl walls of Quebec. Here we first saw
the priest and the penitent in the confessional.
The little closets for their accommodation are

being in an entirely separate apartment, with |
the small wire window, for the c?.\::tmuuitt;ation
between their eyes and ears! The priest sits,
whilst the penitent kneels, and both look very
devout. We agree with the Catholics in think-
ing the church should be open st all times, for
those who wish to use it as a place of prayer.

Of the hotels we can say nothing good, so
we will be silent, exceFl. to insist that they
should be better; and, for a different reason,
we must leave without alluding to many things
and places of interest,

The steamboats on the St. Lawrence and
Lake Champlain are the finest we ever saw
and the Montreal, Captain Rudolf, on board of
which we came up the river on our return, ex-
celled all we had ever imagined in comfort
and luxury; and for the benefit of ladies, who
have no lords and masters, we commend the
gallantry of Canadian captains. The ladies’

gonce, and the state-rooms adjoining, fitted
with reference to the most elaborate toilet; and
all this single ladies may enjoy without extra
charge, while all others must pay fifty cents
| more than the fare, for accommodations not so
good. When there is not & crowd, each lady
may also have a room all to herself, with the
tidiest, mos{ expert little black-eyed citoyenne
for a lady's maid.

On our little boat, the Saguenay, which
usually leaves Quebec on Tuesday morning,

was the blithest, merriest, and most good-na-
tured of French habitans, the same in all
weathers and all calamities, and one whom
every tourist, who experiences his gentlemanly
kindness, must remember with the cordiality of
friendship,

We have never been to Europe, therefore our
enthusiasm must be excused, in making a trip
of only a thousand miles, though this took us

North—and also to the confines of vegetation.
Fverything was as new as if we had been on a
different continent, and we could not help won-
dering why customs and manners did not min-
gle amnong those between whom there was no
wall of separation, either of mountain, stream,
or 8es.

Tt ie Y.i®o vears since a boat has been
E‘.,—, aud then only from June to September, so
that those who are familiar with all other
thoroughfares would find a freshness upon this;
and we think that a month or two could not be
more pleasantly spent, than at either of the
villages where the little steamer stops onm ita
way, and where there are good hotels, aa well

struck with the sbeence of all ornament every-
where sbout the premises. In front of the
house is & sort of p‘!aza] over which the car-
riages of strangers are allowed to pass, if it is |
not pre-occupied by the more important person-
age of his gwmonhip, which happened to
be the case when we were there. With uncov-
ored head he was strolling back and forth, en-
oying the besaty of & cloudless summer morn.
'Loﬁ:.ll impressed with the fact that we were
in the{mdplpw princes rule, we tarned bac
and departed as we came. Wa beligve there
are only about sixty acres helonging to the es-
tablishment ; but everything is so arranged n.ngi
kept as to make it worthy of a baronial resi-
dence in the days of feudal grandeur.

Our pext ride was to the Falls of Montmo-
renci, which we had often seen described as the
most heaptifol in the world. Two hundred
and eighty miles north, at River du Loup, we
had goen & ravine which reminded us of Tren-
ton, and with wolf-life madness the river came

ing and foaming down the gorge. We
have seldom seen it alluded to by travellers,
yet it is well worth the trouble it costs to reach
it. 'We had thought it impossible to find any- |
thing new in the way of falls, and yet each has
its peculiar features of grandeur and beauty;
and at Montmorenci it requires but a glance
to be im ed with the truth, that “ thou ex-
em all.” The moment the sheet’ of
of the pm:ipice, it dul‘
nto m an ray, di- |
that uilldash sort ot ook
es Niagara and all imitations
is perpendicular, and strikes
rocks—aso that for two

“ The spray becomes very
delicgte and abundant, from top to bottom,

volvi e Loy
B bt M o

ows

away, mingles with the broad 8t. Law-
rence.

On our return to the city, we stopped to see

the Natural Steps, which were chiseiled ages
ngobythemﬁon';f the waters, and which are
on

qﬁ nderful, but which it
would take a o to::ouibo, '
At dinner at the !;ol:l; yau have seryed you

2 visil, ud:l!pmwm von.hayoun-
tention. Everywhere the checkered farms and
neat French cottages will attract the eye, and
ﬁmnmpointilrnhd_ :d “ as magnificent
scenery as can well lm'!l“do“d oy
Spiree. wall ks, cascades and precipi
m‘:.m.,’?ﬂmmmmw;
bunnt;ﬁlv.iﬂqundmbado:
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k, | readers of the Kra, under the nom de plume of

a8 * plenty ebery ting,” though none should go
to whom the luxuries of the“ﬁt. Nicholas or the
Revere House are necessities, and who are no
genuine lovers of nature in her grandest and
wildest moods.

A ——

A LETTER FROM MARY IRVING,

The following interesting letier, from a young
lady, who is well and favorably known to the

Mary Irving, was addressed to her fellow-stu-
dents, the Alumni of Grand River Institute,
Ohio. She is now a Missionary in Asia Minor,
aud her first impressions of those remote and
semi-barbarous regions will be read with inter-
est :

Pocar, April 29, 1856.

Dxar Friesps axp Feirow-8rubests or
orHek Davs: Though many thousands of miles
farther from you than when I last year joined
by letter your pleasant circle, I am yet with
you in epirit. The ocean that rolis between
me snd my native country has nmot snapped
one of the links that bound me to the latter;
cerfainly, not the pleasant licks of school-day
association.

I was very glad to hear a few of the particu-
lara of yoyr gathering last year. And as the
friend who kindly furnished me with these, ex-
pressed a wish to hear in retarn some items of
my journey to this distant point, I shall give
them most cheerfully.

But why have left a country in which so
much work is found for every head and hand ?
you perhaps may ask. Were thers no others
veady to take up the thousands of oars which
keep in motion the ship of civilization in our
own dear land ; or were there thousands who
stood ready to give up home and country for
the sake of he{nmg to civilize and Christian-
ize these benig Eastern nations, the gall
# Come ovur and help us ! " niight have fallen
with legs force upon my ear. 1 am most happy
to know that one who once mingled with us in
school scenes has long been on missionary

und ; and to hear that another purposes, if

E'f: and health be to him, to devote both

to carry forward the Saviour's last command,

“Goyointoluthew?dd,mdptmhtheGoc-
v >

i Ny of fellow missionaries

It was g pleasant ba
in which 1 found myself, on the morning of
December 12th, 1855, on the deck of the neat
and well-manned barque “Sultana.” Tearful
eyes were there; for many relatives and friends
had gathered about them, to take a last look
at very dear faces. Here a sister was ioldinﬁ
her arms—for the last time, perhaps—aroun
the mn , only sister, over whom she had
grn inLney. There, 8 mother, with
heart almost breaking, was sobbing farewell to
a darling son, the flower of her Lml y flock.

But there were no sad countenances amon

those whose hour had come to go suc

loving friends. If tears came to their eyes for
s moment, in sympathy, they were saon dried.
After a most approp hymn and our
cammunjcation

g | of Greece,”

against the walls of the church, each '

cabin was & perfect boudoir in taste and ele- | native house

and done, and sung?
f Dawtue!wﬂs
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was obtained with the earliest dawn of a New
Year. Going upon deck before sun-rise, we
guzed with emotions, such aa only the storm-
tossed wanderers upon ocesn waves can know,

upon the gray, misty shores of the Old World.
The “ Hispania™ of which we read, upon the
recitation bench, lay spread out along our Rast-

ern horizon, By noon of that day, we had -
ed the once-called “ Pillars of Hercules ; ’P‘t.h.e
more conspicuous of which, the far-famed Rock
of Gibraltar, was, for our benefit, draped in &
gormu rainbow garment of purple and gold.
fter this glorious welcome to & new Conti-
nent, we glided on over the comparatively calm
waters of the Mediterranean. At ta we
stopped for some days; and visited, amon,
other places of interest, the bay were St. Pa:ﬁ
was shipwrecked. After flitting by the isles
and makiog a very brief stay at
Smyrna, we came on to Constantino le, the
“ city of mosques; ' msgniﬁceutindeodpin pros-
pect, a8 we first viewed its hills and minarets
from the deck of our vessel. But a nearer ac-
quaintance with its narrow, muddy streets,
comfortless hooses, and degraded in abitants,
proved that “distance had " indeed, in this in.
stance, “lent enchantment to the view!” In
the families of the various missionaries, station-
ed at and wear Constantinople, I found & home
for some weeks; and can truly say of them,
that they are among the choicest of America's
sons and daughters. One valued member was
taken from the little band of patient, busy
workers, during my stay, to a nobler work in
h_eaveu. He died asa Christian and a mis-
sionary should die, thanking God to the last
for the lot that bad been sppointed him ; and
leaving his four young, helpless children to the
tender.memiu of this great world, without a
ang, iu implicit reliance on the promise of
im who gaid, “ Leave thy fatherless children—
I will provide!”
The regular seasoun for commencing over-
land journeys had not yet arrived, when I left
Constantinople for this place. The first slege
of the journey was made in & small steamer,
which being detained in the Boaphorus by
strong north winds, did not reach ita rt, Sam-
800n, until & woek after starting. The same
storm delayed the friend who was crosging the
mountains to mect me; so that, on arriving at
Samsoon, I found myself in the midst of a
people of whose langnage and customs I knew
almost nothing, without an acquaintance or in-
terpreter, and longed most earnestly for the
“gift of tongues.” A few hours, wever,
brought me the most pleasant company sod
assistance. After remsining two weeks in a
use, becoming gradually initiated into
the peculiarities of this deeplyinteresting though
semi-civilized race, we had the pleasure of see-
ing the sun shine agnin. This was the signal
for commencing our journey anew. We mount-
ed our horses, and, leaving the regularly-trav-
elled road, which was as yet impassable, we
took a bridle-path over the mountains of Asia
Minor. Toiling up steep hill-sides, struggling
through sloughs of mud, creeping along nar-
row paths between a precipice above and a
precipice below, where a single mis-step would
have plunged ono into eternity, and fording |
swollen rivers and mountain torrents, we came
slowly along our way, At length we reached a
suow-capped mouuntain top, somewhers in what
was of old the kingdom of Pontus. This the
guides at first refused to attem pt to pass. But
afler coaxing, threatening, and insisting, on our
side, they reluctantly set forward. For nearly
two hours, our tired horses were half buried in
the before-untrodden snows of the last winter,
floundering and plunging until they seemed
nesrly exhausted. At last, Mr. Van Lennep,
who waa the leader of the party, as he rode over
the highest acelivity, waved his hand aloft, and
cried, “ Voila Herek!” (See Herek 1} And,
surely, there lay spread out below and far be-
yond us, a long, narraw, beautiful, green plain,
winding like & rich riband smong the bleak
hill-ranges, and decked already with all the ver-
took courage; and we soon found ourselves at
onr nightly resting-place. These places of rest
Were no quiet country inns, such as cne may

A Souvrasry Parsr on Frewost,— The
Charleston (8. C.) Standard thus speaks of Mr.
Fremont and his prospects :

. “He still displays address in sticking to the
simplicity of the issue upon which he proposes
tostand. Nooneina f!-’eoe State can possibly
say anything against the proposition to exclude
Slavery fromthe Territories o?fl:e United States.
Some are too conservative to propitiate the sct,
but all will approve it, and if he can carry all
the free States, he will carry the Presidency also;
his tactics are judicious.” Mr. Buchanan has
to carry forty years of service, and an im-
mense platform, which contains something
offensive to everybody. Mr. Fillmore carries
the platform of the Know Nothing party, st
least, aud besides this, the traditions of & polit-
ical career, and one term in the Presidency.
Both are weighed, therefore, too heuvilly for a
good'nce. and there can be no question but
that in this respect, at least, Mr. Fremont will
have vastly the advantage.”

ADMISSION OF KANSAS.

SPEECH OF HON, B. F. WADE,
0f Ohio,
IN THE SENATE OF THE UNITED STATES,
JuLy 2, 1856,

The Renate, as in Committee of 1he Whole, resumed the
eousideration of the il (8 No, 356) 10 authorize the peo-
ple of the Territory of Kuusas to form & Constitution snd
Stute Government preparatory 1o their asdmission into the
Uuson on an equal footing with the originel States, the

o sirike out of ihe clause preseribing the qualificutions of
voters for election of delegntes to w consmtitutional Con-
vention, in the eleverth section, after the words, “ citizen
of the United States,” the words, “including wll persons
who shall huve filed their declaration of inlention to be-

the United States.”

Mr. WADE. Mr. President, [ do not propose,
at this time, to go into any very elaborate dis-
cussion of the questions presented to us by this
bill. That has already been most ably performed
by Senators much more capable to do justice to
it than I can pretend to be., They have said all
that seems necessary to be said in regard to it.

T come before the Senate to-day as a Republi-
can, or, as some prefer to call me, a Black Repub-
lican ; for I do not object to the term: | care
nothing about the name. [ come here especially
ns the advocate of Liberty instead of Slavery. 1
remember that, when the debate on this suhject

from Connecticut [Mr. Tovoky] uttered a senti-
ment which [ most heartily approve ; he said that
he knew nothing more contemptible and despi-

cable than the spectacle of & man ¢laiming rights
for himself which he refused to award to others.

incllned to circumseribe the noble sentiment to
very narrow limits,

I do not understand that, in laying down this
proposition, I claim anything more than was
claimed by the founders of this Republic, 1 am
not the advocate of any new doctrine, [ stand
upon the principles of the fathers of our Consti-
tution. 1 intend to ¢laim no more than I under-
stand they claimed, not for any particular class
of men, but for all mankind, according to the

pendence. In saying this, however, I do not in-
tend te ignore the obligations embraced within
the fair scope of the Constitution, as understood

and administered by those who framed it.  While
I claim 10 be a Republican, | am not & negro-
worshipper, as we are sneeringly called, and still

less am | a worshipper of those who claim do-
minion over negroes. '

I am no sycophant or worshipper of power any-
where. | know how easy it is for some minds to
glide along with the current of popular opinion,
tives which tentt 10 EeQUUE Tie LUkl Wems v ne-
brought to bear. | am pot unconscious of the
persuasive power exerted by these considerations

find along the road sides of QOhio. Being on a
route seldom travelled, we had not even the |
advantage of the (kjkdns, which sometimes take |
the place of inns, snd are desolate emough,
We spent the Sabbath in a little, mud-walled
mountain village, where our accommodations
consisted of an under-ground room, shared by
our horses and a company of buffaloes, who |
had a prior claim to the apartment. We oecu- |
pied a raised platform at one end of this cari-
ous room, wheve we had the privilege of watch.
ing our animal friends through the night, if un-
ahle to sleep. The villagers showed much
euriosity, eapecially the women, many of whom
had never before seen a “ Frank lady.”” Tark-
ish etiquefte requires them to cover the face,
with the exception of the eyes, before their
male guests; but they would cluster sbout the
door, and often crowd into the room, half for-
getful of the dingy white sheet-like envelopes
which they used as veils. Like children, they
would exhaust their vocubulary in wondering
at our dress, our saddles, and other equipments,
8o unlike their own clumsy contrivances.
After eight days of such travel, having been
more than once delivered from imminent peril,
we were grateful indeed to reach this city of
gardens, which holds, as its most sacred treas-
ure, the earthly remains of Henry Martyn, A
mouument to his memory has been forwarded
by the East India Compauny, and is soon to be
set up under weeping willows, at the foot of
the mission garden. Here, in Tocat, is a
flourishing school of Armenisn young men,
who are heing teained as teachers to their peo-
ie; y & prosperous school for younger chil-
ren. A pleasant little congregation of those
who have forsaken the superstitions of their
corrupt church, has been gathered about the
missionaries. There is now much to be done
among the women, in their families; and this
is especially the work for missio ladies.
Tocat lies in a gorge, hetween ranges of high,
over-topping hills, and is consequently subject
to great heat during the summer. In sprin
and autumn, however, it presents a deli tﬁﬁ
view, as almost every house is surrounded by a
3:1“- Bl]lll‘i‘t is true here, as inl “Ceylon'sisle,”
t though * ev rospect pleases,” *‘man,"
alag! “is vile!” &'ho ni-loi:mriel are slowly,
but syrely, increasing the circle of their hear-
ers aad their helpers; and how much mare
might they not do, had they men and means.
Could their friends in Ameriea know the lives
of self-denial that some of them have been
leading here, and know, too, what excellent
worldly prospects they sagrificed, for the sake
of elevating this Armenian nation, they would
be more ready to Tn, in sympathy, contribu-
tions, and prayer, the aid they cannot give in

rson,

pe()ne of the slightest of missionary privations
is the scarcity of news from our beloved coun-
try. We cannot indulge in correspondence as
our hearts prompt; for the postage of every
letter must be paid on this side the water,
gl;:ugh it may be refunded to the Missionary
ms in Boston by our friends in America;)
and, moreover, f!.n ve not the pum‘ ious %o-
ments to 8 rom our pressing duties, €
seldom mpﬂ:e“' book from America, or even
% pamphlet or magasine. One religions news-
r finds its way to the Tocat station, and
that we all y turn, on its arrival, to

learn i our country’s welfare,
w}gnﬂm making m{}m to'? lo .thlh“
as desired, of myself, e new
oouu!qw’lnto which | have wandered. Will not
some one or more of you, in return, tell me of
your meeting ?—who were there, what was said,

: lndl;fe.lrbw-mduu,willyou
not especially remem in your
cnuse wiich bas sclisted svversl Oner whot
ooy e ol Lo
er to [ i
m&dntyouthoﬁnnyu&c-hi":;’uﬂo
has calléd us? And of our successors in the
of knowledge, wha will come to join us?
will send us aid ?
I must say, Farewell| thudlnut,il
not again to part, yet where “ partings are no

Your friend and fallcv-pnﬂl‘,.

T Inving

to drag men along in that current; but | am not
at liberty to travel that ensy road. I am not un-
aware how unpopular on this floor are the senti-
ments which [ am about to advoeate. I well
understand the epithets to which they subjeet
their supporters. Every man who has been in
this Hall for one hour knows the difference be-

tween him who comes here as the defender and
supporter of the right of human nature, and him
who comes as the vile sycophant and flatterer of
those in power. Tknow thatjthe one road is casy
to travel—the other is hard, perhaps at this time
perilous. Sir, I am not to be swayed by any of
these considerations. Taking the Constitution
for my guide—taking the principles of the fathers
of the Constitution as the polar star to direct me
in what | consider to be the path of duty, I shall
not sworve from it. We have reached a erisis in
our public affuirs, which demunds the firmness,
the patriotism, and the manhood, of every lover
of his country,

Mr. President, in my judgment, since the form-
ation of the Constitution, there never was a time
more trying to the institutions of our fathers than
the present. If they can stand the pressure of
the present moment, there will be little fear of
what may happen hereafter. I may, perbaps,
magnify the importance of the present moment ;
I may not appreciate it rightly ; but to me, this
appears 1o be the most solemn and most import-
ant of all the crises through which the Govern-
ment has ever gone. It is my desire to treat the
subject in accordance with these views of its im-
portance; hence [ shall endeavor to restrain my
feelings to what is appropriate to the place and
the occasion. I shall endeavor to measure my-
self to that unimpassioned munner, which, in my
judgment, this prezence und this oceasion require.

What are some of the circumstances under|

which this question presents itself before us?
When [ took my seat in this body, some five years
since, it was shortly after the enactment of the
famous Compromise Measures of 1850. On the
first day of the session, a Senator from Mississippi,
not now a member of the Senate, (Mr. Foote,) in-
woduced a string of resolutions, which were after-
wards known as the finality resolutions, assert-
ing that the Compromise Measures of the previ-
ous Uongress were to be deemed and taken by the
American people to be a final settlement and ad-
justment of the diffioult and dangerous questions
in dispute between the different sections and dif-
ferent inatitutions of our common country. It
seemed to me, at the time, to be exceedingly ab-
surd to suppose that a resolution was paramount
to a law of Congress, or that any additional safety
could be obtained from the passage of & mere
sentiment confirmatory of a stubborn act of leg-
ilation. Nevertheless, it was urged upon this
body with great eloquence and zeal, from day to
day, from weeck to week, and, | may say, from
month to month. Arguments were employed in
favor of those resolutions, well calculated to stir
the blood—arouse the indignation—of a man
coming from my section of the Union. Suill, I
was not provoked to utter a single syllable on
the subject, because I hoped that this dangerous
and difficult question was settled forever, although
I was opposed to the principles on which it was
settled I thought it would be better to let
it alone, if we had indeed reached the end
of it. All those who scted with me then on this
side of the House, though constantly provoked,
never uttered a syllable in opposition to their op-
ponents, but permitted the debate to go on with-
out sition. The advocates of the Compro-
mise Measures had the discussion all their own
wny ; and yet—absurd as it may appear, shame-
ful and false as it was—we who sat by, forbear-
g to say s word, were accused, from time to
tiwe, as being aggressors and agitators of this
subject. 1 say it was a false accusation, and

e to arouse sectional strife and hatred; and
it has had its effect—it has too well answered its
object.

Shortly afterwards, in 1852, the great Conven-
tions met in due season, 1o select their candidates
for the Presidency, and to announce the princi-
ples on which they would administer the Gov-
ernment. The Democratic party placed their
oandidate, Mr. Pierce, upon a platform denying
the right to sgitate the question of Slavery
anywhere in the United States. I believe the
language was something like this : that the great

¢ party would resist the agitation of
this question, in Congress or out of Congress, or
suywhere else. Mark the expression : they would
resist it. They did not tell us how—whether by

pending question being on the mmenduent of Mr. Apass |

come such, in complinnce with the naturalization laws of |

was opened at the present session, the Senator |

Sir, I will never claim for myself a right which
I am not porfectly willing to award to wy fellow-
mun. But, although | approve this sentiment of
the Senator from Connecticut, 1 do not approve
his application of the principle; for he seemed |

principles laid down in the Declaration of Inde- |

or in what way resistance was to be made ; but,
nevertheless, they would in some manner resist,
in Congress or out of Congress; thus resolving
to do that which was a manifest violation of the
first principles of the Constitution of the United
States. They had no right to resist the agita-
tion of anr question in Congress, because the
Constitution of the United States guaranties to
evory member of this body the right to agitate
any suhject that he sces proper to agitate, which
is connected with the ndministration of the Gov-
ernment ; and yet the great Democratic party
deliberately, in solemn council, resolved that
they would, in some way not defined, resist any
attempt to agitate this question. Their Conven-
tion, with their eyes open, with the Constitu-
tion before them like a flaming sword, resolved
that they would resist the agitation of this ques-
tion in Congress ; thus resolving to violate and
trample under foot the first principles of the
Constitution. They have repeated the same
thing in the new platform which they have got
up, They say they will resiaf the agitation here—
how, 1 do not know ; how, I have no means of
knowing, only by what they have done. [ do
| not know but that some of us may be brought to
| feel how it iz that this constitutional right is to
be resisted here. They are, however, pledged at
ull events to resist it, and I an as firmly pledged
bere to stand by the Constitution, and oppose all
attempts to trample it under foot. 1 will do #o,
at the hazurd of whatever it may cost. 1 have
dwelt upon this subject the more earnestly, be-
cuuse | fear that there is a systematic attempt to
put down the freedom of debate on the subject
of Slavery.

But, Mr. President, we were told that a politi-
eal miillennium was about to cowe; that those
| Compromise Measures were to be a final settle-
ment and adjustment of all the difficult, danger-
ous, anid delicate gquestions between the different
gections of the Union. Although ! did not see
fit then to interpose and state to the Senate the
opinions which | entertained, 1 did not believe &
political millennium was so near at hand, for I
could not help reflecting that, in the providence
of God, that which is unjust cannot be permanent,
If this were not the case, he would cease to be
the God of Justice. 1 do not believe you could
establish a principle that should stand forever
upon a basis which was wroog and unjust, and
gnch as must meet the disapprobation of & just
mun and of God. Itis impossible to make a
finality of such s measure as that. Gentlemen
will yet learn that all nature is progressive, and
that there is no finality but God. However gen-
tlemen may dream over the workmanship of their
own hands, though they may fix it to suit their
own fancy and desires, being based upon the
grossest injustice, however they may resolve
and re-resolve what shall be a finality, the Al-
mighty will confound all their selfish schemes,
and they will still find that the fuality is as far
off as ever,

Reflections like these brought my mind to the

conclusion that it was impossible that your final-
ity measures should ever be a finality. [ did not
wish to agitate the subject. [ could even wish,
a8 a lover of my country, that they might in

#ome measure be a finality. T hknew that institu-

tions were prevailing in some parts of the coun-
| try, which could not meet the approbation of a
| jnst man. 1 say it here, because it iz as well to
speak plainly what we know to be the fucts. All
Jnst men, all patriots, from the formation of the

Constitution to this moment, have looked fogward
to the time when a certnin institution which now
Jjeopards the very being of the Hepublic should
be wiped out. Genllemen may rise and tell me
that the founders of the Constitution were lovers
of injustice and Slavery ;: they may preach until
doomsday, that the fathers believed Slavery to
be right; but it is a libel on thew—it is a gross
slander upon their memories. There was not
one of those great men whose names are hald
sacred, and are revered among the American
people, who did not treat it as a great stigma upon
the Republic which they had formed ; and they
hoped in their heart of hearts that the time
would come, aod come soon, when it would be
blotted out forever. Not to wish this, would
make them fionds instead of patriots. They did
wish it, and not only wished it, but they made
use Of al! the means within the legitimate com-
wWhom W reveir v faeasprgnnlish 4 Thoea
nized in spirit when they found that their en-
deavors to abolish this accureed institution could
not, for some =clfish reasomn, be at once accom-
plished. There is no man that has figured in
this Republie, whose name | hold in greater es-
timation than that of Thomas Jefferson. He
was the enemy of everything that was unequal

and unjust. He might have had nunwarrantable
aspiration for place; but, if s0, it was & weskness
of human nature, for which I can excuse him.
Some say that he used means for the attainment
of powui' which were not entirely proper. This
may have been the case—I know not. Al any
rate, when he attained a position which gave

him the power to do right, there was no man of
whom | know that ever labored with more disin-
terested zeal for the accomplishment of that
whick T stand here to-day to advocate, than
Thomas Jefferson. 1 speak of him particularly,
| because he was a resident of a slave State; waa

born in & region where the institution prevailed
| with its grestest force; was educated, undopbt-
‘I edly, as far as a man could be educated, to be-
| lieve it to be right; and yet his clear sagacity
| foresaw that it was all wrong, egregiously wrong.
He predicted, more than seventy years before it
took place, that the Almighty would viait us
with a heavy hand because we willfully retainsd
this institution. His prediction is true to-day,
for the shadow of this accursed ingtitution is the
only thing that crosses the path of this grea:
Republie, and makes the experiment of free gov-
ernment as yet & problem. If this were out of
the way, if there was no Slavery on either side
of Mason and Dixon's line, what wonld thers
be to disturb the anticipations of any patriot?
But for this, it is clear the Union of these States,
founded upon the great principles of equality,
justice, and republicanism, might endure forever;
but to-day a dark cloud intervenes and obstructs
the horizon. Whether it will soon pass away, |
cannot tell.

I have said, Mr. Prezident, that I rose to ad-
dress the Senate at this tine under circnmstances
more disastrous, more gloomy, more fraught with
apprehension to our glorious Republic, than ever
before existed gince its foundation. Was there
ever before a time when on:  -ction of the Union
was warring against the othe: with such acrimony
as now 7

1 ask any gentleman to tell me who it was in
the olden times, in the better days of our Repub-
lic, that rose up as the advocate of eternal chalns
and slavery to suy class of the human race. His
name is not to be found upon the records of thoss
great men who made their impress on our Con-
stitution. It was left for later and smaller men
to believe that your “ peculiar institution” was
divine, that it bad its root in the eternal fitness
of things, and was to endure forever., It was
reserved for smaller men, at & later period, when
the Republic became more corrupt than formerly,
to introduce into the nation this nefarious doc-
trine. If it is to eontinue, farewell to the work-
manship of those great men who formed our Con-
stitution and Union.

Formerly we were told that the rights of the
States were to be respected ; that this institution
existed by virtue of the anthority of the States
wherein it was tolerated ; that the General Gov-
ernment bad nothing to do with it. The cry was,
“ Hands off! The General Government has noth-
ing to do with Slavery.” What do we see now ?
You are called upon to forget all other interests,
and to go forward with zeal to the protection, the
spread, and the perpetnity, of this institution.
An entire change seems to have taken place. If
this institution were confined to the States which
tolerate it, | would say that | have no more to do
with it in a State of this Union than in Alglers,
in Russia, or in Turkey, or anywhere else. In
general, | deplore the tyranny and oppression of
men everywhere ; but iL is not for me to redress
their injuries within those jurisdictions whers |
am deprived of the right of using an influence.
When it is sought to introduce it into Territories
under the jurisdiction of the General Government,
you make me responsible for it. When you ask
my vote to endeavor to carry your institution into
free territory, where it does not exist, where it
Is within the entire control of the General Gov.
ernment, invoke my aid to plant anew this
accursed tion there. You cannot have it
There 1 will resist yon to the death. Take it out
of my jurisdiction, or I will exert faculyy
of my mind to destroy it. I cannot by any act
of mine ever acknowledge the right of any man

very.
ngly unfortunate, Mr. Presidens,
that the institutions of the North and the South

bludgeons in the Senate, by pistols, by swords,

[s3% rounrm race.]
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